THE VISIT  TO THE  CRUTTENDEN      231

sensibly for any consideration whatsoever to induce me
to abandon the hospitable Plassey, and which ship, if my
own inclination operated, should certainly convey me back
to England. He seemed pleased with my manner, and
declaring his wish to gratify me in all respects, took leave.
Knowing the influence Mr. Wood had over Pott, I requested
that gentleman to state to him how indelicate and im-
proper it would be in me to give up my ship. This he
(Mr. Wood) good naturedly did, but told me what he had
urged upon the subject was most ungraciously received by
Robert, and although the dear boy agreed in the sentiments
both he and I expressed he never ceased importuning me
on the subject during his stay at Canton. Finding he must
fail in having me for a shipmate, he then solicited me to
accompany him to Whampoa and at least one day on their
way from thence, which I willingly acquiesced in, con-
soling him by the probability of our overtaking him before
he left St. Helena, from the superiority of the Plassey's
sailing.

Early on the 5th of December 1769, Pott and I left
Canton, and in an hour after we reached the Cmttenden
they got under way, dropping down close to the first Bar,
where the pilot brought to for the night. At supper
another guinea pig of Captain Baker's seemed disposed to
ridicule Bob's melancholy, which made the latter rally and,
at least, affect something like cheerfulness. Turning to me,
he said, cc Do you see this sneaking reptile, who, though
twice my size, like a dastard as he is, suffers me to correct
his insolence by manual chastisement, which I have often
been obliged to do, and unless he ceases his present insolent
and vacant grin, I shall give you ocular demonstration of
it by drubbing him heartily." The other lad immediately
assumed a very grave look, and Bob continued, cc The
fellow's name is Wakeman. He is intended for a seaman,
but I much doubt whether even the brilliant talents of my
able commander there, (pointing ludicrously to Captain
Baker who was at the table) will ever be able to make him
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